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PLAYE R. AUTHOR, 

Player. ELL, what haye ye there? 

Tas ' Author. A Trifle, which T am 
afraid will never bear acting, there is ſo 
little Satire in it, 

Player, Nay, that's a good Reaſon truly ; - 
—— However, let's ſee it. 
Author. Nay, there is yet a worſe Reaſon; 
| ueſs where the Scene 
is laid, I found it amongſt ſome Papers of 


Nr. Lofty, my Uncle, who was the City- 
oer. 15 * 


Player. Well, but what is the Plot? 

. Axthor. Why, egad, rhe Plot too is none 
of the beſt, and no way ſuits the preſent 
time: It ſhews, that tho? the Great put on 
an, outward Form of Virtue and Probity ; 
yet at the Bottom there is little in it but 
gratifying their Paſſions, Tn ſhort; for or 

; 1 | there 
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there is 
World. os 


nothing but Wickedneſs in the 


© Player. Why, that's, as you ſay, Rill more 
out ot the way; but is there no altering it 


a little to make it more faſhionable ? 

Author. Nay, though I aſſume the Title of 
Author to mylelf, yet, as I have only alter'd 
ſome of the obſolete Words, fo I can't find 
a way to vary the Senſe, without betraying 
a want of Spirit, In a word, Sir, it mul 
go as it is; for can't mend it. 

Player. But hark'e, hark'e, good Sir; bave 
you no Gueſs how Prince Alexii was? 


Aathor, Really, I can't tell; but by ſome 


looſe Papers, I have found that he was an 


Player. An Halian, gadſo; ſuppoſe we put 


it upon Don Carlos; ——— that would 
modernize it. b 25 

Autbor. I don't like meddling with Don 
Carlos; for at preſent, do you ſee, if any 


thing ſhould happen amiſs from Spain ſome = 


Inuemdo- maker might lay a Charge on our 
Opera: You know ſuch a thing would 
make us very uneaſy, I am for letting it 
go 7 * it is, a general Satire upon Vice 
al v7.3 wo Wt (51 | 


Player. That's the moſt dangerous of all. 


I hope there's nothing in it againſt Corrup- 


tion. ; | E 
Author. No, no; Amour is the chief: 


In. 


Some Sallies of a youthful Prince, and the 
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TION. 


merely to get Reputation. WARS 
Plaher. Pho! thoſe are ſcarce thought 
Follies or Vices either in theſe polite 
Author. I hepe they are not thought 
Virtues. W | | 

Player. Egad, this is a meer Point But 


is there neꝰer a. Parſon roaſted in it? 


Aurlor. No een 
Player. Then poſitively it wo'n't do: 
Why, Sir, that's an unpardonable Omiſſion, 
and ſhews it to be the Performance of a 
City-Poet, Had he ever ſtray'd towards 


St. James's, he could not have ſtumbled 


into a Coffee-Houſe where he would not 


bave learn'd that the Clergy are the dar- 
ling Topick of modern Ridicule. . 


Author. Lou have found abundance of 
Faults, Sir, and ſome, I hope, that won't 
be found by the Audience. I am diffident 


enough. of the Succeſs myſelf; but you diſ- 
courage me. ſo much, that I have a good 
mind to take it home again. 


Player. No, no; we'll try it: Who 
knows what Luck it may have? At leaſt 


as there's no Politicks in't, it wo'n't be 


obnoxious —— The M —— Juſtices will 
ſuffer us to play it at quiet, tis to be 


=” hoped. 


Att | 


.TNTRODUCTION. vu 
Author. I am content, though I muſt 
ſay I am ſtill fearful; Men were always 
vicious in their Actions, but now they are 
ſo in their Concept ions. 1 8 loſes its 
Force where Men have loſt all Shame. 


Thoꝰ virtue ſtarvod of old, et Fame it raĩsꝰd; 
On till it ſtarves, but tis no longer praĩs d. 
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Schirrus, Father to Skirrefſa, 7 
| Abraham, Servarif to Lord Hanghty: 
+ Skip, Buna ro Lord . 


| Skirreſſa, ſecretly kept by Lord Haughty, to * hey, 


. „ 5 | "gx 
| Prince Alexis | + 


Li Haughty, 4 vain empty cds ö 


Lord Supple, Favourite of the Prim, and cf 
ef all his Amours. | 


Lord Almirus, formerly i in love with Vanelia. | 
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WOMEN. 
Vanetia, Miſtreſs to Prince Alexis. 


Father ſold her ; a great Pretender to ere and 
Religion. | 


Flirtilla a fine Court-Lady, ful of PEP cunning 


and malicious; ſecretly endeavouring to uin Va» 
© *nclia with the Prince. ' 


Lucy 5 Woman to Vanelia: Fd as. 


| Patty, Maid to Skirteſſa. 
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SCENE I. A Parlor. 
Enter SxinreSSA and Parry. 
Sirreſſa. 
AE you ſent my Letter to Flir« 
= till? 


E Patty. Yes, Madam; and ſhe'll wait 
on you in half an Hour. 


Skir, Don't I look ſtrangely pa Fe | 


* 


OY 
0 - 


2 VANELTA: Oy, The 
Pat. Your Ladyſhip only fancies ſo ; for, in my 
Opinion, you look moſt killingly handſome. 
+ Okir, Flattery is thy Talent, I believe you learn 
it of the odious Fellows; Prithee, leave it off, or 
I muſt be oblig d to part with you, I am ſo fond 
of Sincerity. 
Pat. Oh dear Madam! I proteſt your Lady- 
* ſhip makes me bluſh, | 
Stir, At what, pray? | 
Pat. At the very Name of Sincerity. Why, Ma- 
dam, it's as much out of Faſhion, as the ſtiffend- 
bodied Gowns and Ruffs wore in the Days of 
good Queen Beſs, | 
Sy. Thou'rt a whimſical Girl, I ſcarce know 
how to be angry with thee, Come, open your 
Budget of News, and try it 'tis poſſible to laugh 
me out of the Vapours, | 
Pat, There's no News ſtirring, Madam, but 
what relates to Vanelia. | | 
Sir. Vanelia! Poor loſt Thing! Why has any 
Body found out where ſhe is. . | 
Pat. She has furniſh'd a fine Houſe, Madam, 
and given Notice to all her Acquaintance, that 
the receives publick Viſits two Days in a Week; 
won't Your Ladyſhip go, if it be but to ſee how 
ſhe becomes a big Belly. | „ 
Skir, You ſurprize me! Sure you are miſin- 
form d? The Creature can never have the Aſſu- 
rance to look any body in the Face, when the 
Mark of her Shame appears ſo viſible. Though, if 
ſome ſpeak Truth, it is not her firſt Fault: You 
know the Story of Lord Almirus. {8 
Pat. Yes, Madam, they ſay he was before-hand 
with his Maſter, But be that as it will, Prince 
Alexis is entirely fond of her, and ſhe, ſo far from 
being aſhamed, boaſts of her glotious Conqueſt. 


AIR 
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AIR I. 


Tune, Beſſy Bell, &c. 


The Laſs who trips in Country-Town, 
Her Teeming-time beginning, 

At Church in a White-Sheet is un 
And Shame purſues her finning, 


At Court, where true Politeneſs reigns, 
The pleaſing Sin rewarded ; 

And ſo well Gold rubs out all Stains, 
That Shame is ne'er regarded, 


Enter FLIRTILLA, 


Flirt. Good-morrow, my Dear Skirre/a, I am 
glad to bear you ſo merry; you ſent me Word you 
were indiſpoſed. | 

Skir. So I really am, my Dear ; but this mad 
Girl has been dinning my Brains with a long Tale 
of Vanelia, and a little of her ſweet ſinging. 


Hirt. Mrs. Martha is in the right; ſhe muſt not 


let you be melancholly. 
Skir. How is it poſſible to be otherwiſe, when 


one reflects on the Wickedneſs of the Age? Virtue +: 


is negle&ed, and Infamy now has the beſt Title 


to a Coach and Six. 


| Flirt. Why, do you imagine every body is oh- 
liged to be ſo very complaiſant, that they muſt 


directly fall into the Taſte of Prince Alexis. 
Skir, Taſte do you call it?, 'Tis a ſtrange elum · 


ſey one. I never thought the Creature tolerable. * 
e | = She's; 


* 


4 VANELIA:. Or, The 


She's young indeed, and very ſilly, which may 
in ſome meaſure excuſe her Fault; for it is im- 
poſſible for a Fool to reſiſt the leaſt Temptation. 

Flirt. You make the Prince but an ill Com- 
pliment, when you find fo much fault with his 
Choice. I deſign to pay that Lady a Viſit this 
Afternoon, for I long to ſee how ſhe will behav 

Ain her preſent Circumſtances. e 
| Skir. I would go with you, but I fear it may 

caſt a Blemiſh on one's Reputation. 
Flirt. Not in the leaſt, Child; I'll engage we 
Find her Apartment fill'd with People of Quality 
and Diſtinction. No body Parka to viſit the 
_ Miſtreſs of a Prince. ( 

Skir. Well, fince you think fo, I will venture; 
but, if it ſhould come to my Father's Knowledge, 
he would never forgive me, | 

Pat. Pleaſe your Ladyſhip, the Tea waits. 

Skir. Come, my Dear, we'll talk the Matter 
over at Breakfaſt, 

| [Exit Skirreſſa and Flirtilla, Skirreſſa 

returns and ſpeaks to Patty. 
 Skir, Be ſure you don't ſtir out; for I expe& a 
Letter from Lord Haughty: You muſt ſend him 
Word PII be at home preciſely at Eight o'Clock, 
os [She goes ont. 


Parr ſola, 


Well! this Miſtreſs of mine is an excellent 
Hypocrite. Who would not take her for a Saint, 
that ſaw her ſo conſtant at Church, turning up the 

Whites of her Eyes, and praying ſo —— 

' Nay, the beſt Jett of all is, ſhe thinks ſhe impoſes 
upon my Underſtanding, and becauſe her pious 
Father is generally in the Room, would have me 

delieve that ker Converſation with Lord Hangbty 

„ 15 


Au o ux s ofthe GREAT. 4 
is perfectly innocent, and that he makes her ſo 
many valuable Preſents for nothing. But ſhe's, 

laguily miſtaken ; I know what's what better than 
o: Married Men do not viſit Ladics of her Age 
ſo ſecretly, and at ſuch late Hours, only to admire 
th ir Virtue, Beſide, I am certain, Lord Hanghty 
maintains the whole Family, their own ſmall For- 
tune would not defray the Expence of three 

Months; and yet this modeſt Lady is afraid of 
her Reputation, for viſiting Yanelia, when, if the 
Truth were / known, ſhe wiſhes herſelf in her 
Place. Lord Haugbty is old and toothleſs, I know 
*® ſhe hates him; bur Intereſt obliges her to comply, 
and be very obſerving. l * 


AIR II. 
Tune, Of all the fooliſh Things we do. 


If Mankind of our Sex would judge right, 
In ſpight of our Art and our Airs, 
They need but read us backwards quite, 


. As Witches, tis ſaid, ſay their Prayers, 


This ſoon would unravel each Doubt, 
Since painted in Mind and in Skin ; 

Like Angels while we are dreſs'd and ftuck out, 
We are black ar the Devil within, © 


CLExit Patty. 


SCENE. 


6. YANELIA: Or, The 
SCENE H. A-publick Walk, 
Enter ALMIRUs, attended by Sxir. 


Alm. Well, Skip, did you get near enough to 
hear any thing? = 
Skip. Yes my Lord, I heard a very merry Dia- 
ue. 
"Alm. Dialogue, Sirrah! Will you never learn 
Manners? conſider who it is you are talking of. 
Skip. Your Lordſhip will be ſo good as to par- 
don me, I hope. I mean no harm; but it's an 
ugly Trick I have got. | [ 
Alm, What Trick, Raſcal? Muſt I wait your 
Leiſure > Why don't you tell me what was ſaid, ha? 
Skip. I ſhall ſpoil the whole Story, If I mayn't 
tell it in my own way, my Lord. 1 
Alm. Tell it ſome way quickly or I ſhall bre 
your Head. , | 1 
Skip. Why then, your Lordſhip muſt know, I 
got cloſe behind them; and ſays Lord Supple to the 
Prince, I know a much prettier Girl than Vanelia- 
Befides, ſays he, it don't become you to take up 
with the Leavings of Almirus; and ſo he calle 
two or three Names, that I don't think ſafe for 
me to repeat, . 6 © 9 
Aim. Jmilo Oh, Sir, you may repeat them 
very ſafely, 1 ſhall not be angry. | | | 
Skip. Why hecall'd 2 7 Lordſhip, Rake, boariſh 
Puppy, Har ſaid you had talked fo ſaucily about 
the Matter, that you deſerved to be kick d. And 
had it not been out of Reſpect to the honourable # 
Perſon he was with, I ſhould certainly have given 
his Paper-skull a Wipe with r rartink tg 
- Alm. But what Anſwer did the Prince make? 


Skip, 1 


AmouRs of the GREAT. 7 

Skip. Why, he ſaid he did not credit what 
ſpightful People took the liberty to report concer- 
ning Yanelia, and that he would not ſhew any 
Coldneſs to her till ſhe was brought to Bed, that 
he had a great Reſpect for her, and would make 
a handſome Settlement noon her, and fo forth. 
But, however, he would ſee the Girl Lo:d Sn ple 
mention'd; for he did not ſuppoſe Vanelia had the 


Vanity to hope ſhe ſhould ingroſs him to herſelf | 


only; but he would always eſteem her for the 
ſake of the Child, 

Alm. Poor V anelia! Is it come to that already: 
I muſt arm her with Caution, or ſhe will be en- 
tirely loſt, Are they ſtill in the Walks? 

Skip. Yes, my Lord. 

Alm. Did the Prince ſay any Thing of me> 

Skip. Not one Word, 

Alm. Take this Letter, change your Clothes 
immediately, and carry it to Vanelia's. Lucy will 
come with you. Carry her to the Lodging I took 
Yeſterday for that purpoſe, and make haite back, 
you'll find me in the Walks, If you fee Com- 


8 pany with me, deliver no Meſſage, Exit Skip. 
1 . | i 


Prince Al Ex Is and SUPP: E appear at the Ed of 
the Walks, they meet Al uxIRUsV. | 


P. Alex. Good morrow, my Lord , what, a 
Man of your Gaiety alone? Some Aſlignation, 
I gueſs, we will not interrupt you. | 


Alm. Your Highneſs has not gueſs'd right. I | 


expected my Wite, indeed, if you are pleaſed to 
call that an Aſſignation. | BY 
Sup. A very dull one trully. Ha! ha! ha! 
Alm. You are very merry, my Lord; every body 
knows you rejoice at the Loſs of your's, tho? ſhe 
was much too good for you, But I hope it is no 


Crime 
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s VANELIA : Or, The,, 
Crime to have a due regard for a deſerving Wife; 
becauſe Maiſo Lord Supple, thought fit to make 


CR 


an intolerable Husband. © da 
Sup. Is this meant to affront me, my Lord? 
Alm. Not at all, my Lord; I know you can 
take ren times as much, you are ſo very good hu- 
mour'd, Ha! ha! ha! 7 


AIR III. 115 
7 une, Cold and raw the Wind did blow: 


If you in this Age would quickly riſe high, 
And purchaſe both Power and Treaſure, 
Be ſure each Voice of the Great Ones ye ply, 
And carefully pimp for their Pleaſure. 


For this to your Wiſh will exalt your Eſtate; 
And ſpield you from ev ry Diſaſter ; 
As Spaniels you knowgrow ſleek and fat. 
By fawning on ev'ry Maſter. 


P. Alex. You ſing admirably, my Lord; but 
pray give us an Explanation of this fine Song. 

Alm. Your Grace muſt excuſe me there; I am 
too fond of the Faſhion, to ſay or do any thing 
that has a meaning, or will bear an Explanation. 
- Sup. I wiſh you were as fond of good Manners; 
but that I think is entirely baniſh'd out of your 
Country, as an Enemy to the publick Good. 
Aim. Right, my Lord; as Wit, Courage, and 
common Honeſty, are out of your Fami. 

P. Alex. Fie, my Lord; let me hear no more of 
this, I will have no quarrelling. ' But ſee what 
Brightneſs ſtrikes from yonder Walk; two Fair 


Ones 
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© Sup, 70 aim} It is 8 mY Da 1 row 
to Gad, Ladies, we: ſhall be froze to 
. leſs you have the Charity to unmask, 10 . bs 
with the Sun-beams. of your bright Eyes. 1 
„Art. Come away, my Deat: That Man has 
diſordet d his Underſtanding, if ever be had any, 
with reading Romantes. 
P. Alex. You have hit his Diſtemper, Madam; 
but I aſſure you he never does any 1 Moy in-his 
Firs: ſo yon may ſafely ventute to honour, u us with 
your Converſation u littfſfeeeQ.. 
Sur. We ate willing: to chat wich. — while 
we get to the End of the Walk, Sir; bet 1 
we have found you in odd Longo, the e ſecms 
to be mad, and the other d | | 


Hirt. You miſtake, Child; 1 2 as if 
he had loſt his Milt ſtreſs. be only . 


l . 
0 


out another, if 1 haye an Inclination o 
| Gaes to tate hold wh 


Maſtiff, or we muſt bg gone. 

P, Mex,” By no means, Ladies; Pi enge be 

tail offend - no org.” il take 'y you La 

Netectionn n 

. "Stir, What can you Tay to Gel tw. Ladies. 
P. Alex, Vil make love to you bork” Ferns, 1 

that wg pleaſe you, | 


. 1e. Q P 9 Ml NC 
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An L am certain then I need not be long * 


3 Rude Monſter! ray, Sir, e off your Wo 
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"vided ear 8 N engaged; | e e ch PH 4 
n N e 7 5 ö 


"Sas, 0 „n, SY 


X no do you think would be fond of Va- 
Leavings ? Come, come, 1% are known, ; 


* 80 üre du, Madam. 1 Jour eld 
Lord Haughty behaye ? And, at to the other Lady, 
1 2 your Highneſs to be very cautious how | 
you engage, leſt you fall into a greater 1 than 
you can at n 1. al ha hat” 


0 | ty wo 1 R W. | ih . 105 
©, Tune, An old Woman clothed 1 o. 


. vals to eſcape ut inn d, 
* Vor Marks would our Fancies 1 


13 


e eas be had for the Mat, 8 fog 

| | Nor Vixard for'Folly be fund. 8 
lil ww rite btw, 
N. betray'd by bis S, 
lil The Waodeock is found by Nn Eyes, : 
| | 4 . are "ws v the 1 * 
1 e, 
. * Ar Howy ould yoube ſo violent rude ? Do. 

it "FM: really know who they are? 7; 
| 


| Jam furpriz d our Highnels did n not U 
* 113 ; the other is that inſuffgrable canting 
„ 3 pv. | of 3 5 lep PE by” - 
Haug for \ ſeveral Lea ill paſſes for a 
4 and talks of nothing bur Virtue, and Reli- 


* . Gad, you are right, ald Blunt; 1 ES 
i is my left-handed Mother-in-lay. Hut mechinks, . 
=. * * wakes you wait a great while. th 
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+ Eater gur, be lu at 4 ale, 


A Is one Lad coming, 
Ship, No, my Lo 
prevented her; ts ſhe de res you would Fee to 
Alm, I always obey her 8 wich Plea- 
ſure, I wiſh your H n a pleaſant Walk. A- 
dieu, Lord Suppli. [Exit Almirus and Skip, 
Sup, This is an unaccountable Fellow ; he can 
ſcarce behave tolerably to your Highneſs : And 
whatever you may think on't; his Love to Vanelia 
is the Cauſ. 
P. Alex, If he loves her well enough to de un 
eaſy about her, I am fully ſarisfied tha ſhe is in- 
nocent ; for, had he ever ' tained his Deſires, he 


would have been glad that any wow my _ * | 


off his Hands, 4 


AIR v. 


Tune, Man in tdgindrion al oo ö 
a: Bao ho fen 


De Quarry firſt deviuring,” i k; 


dun high in Circles bort, N 
4 Quits the ignoble Prey : f a 4 V3 1 oy 
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1 Stir Indeed, Madam, 1 took your, Laa 
| 


Part with grear Warmth, I ſaid J was certain 
on were married ; tho” perhaps * might have 
ickly" known. as. 


2 Reaſons/ not to make it rl 


f 2 My Friend and 1 (aid a,great dea in your . 
Defenge, but to very little purpoſe ; the World is 
ſo malicious, they will always believe the worſt, 
Van. [ſmiling.)'T am 8 05 to yon both; but 
fince the World ate ſo well:agquainted with my 
Affairs, tis needleſs to endeav ur to deceive them 
I don't pretend abſolutely, to excuſe mylelk; yet <1 
believe there are a far greater, Number envy wy 
wt 921 than ate angry at my Crime. 
Heir. I am Jon $1 have been ſo officious, ad 
aſſure you I ſhall be more-czutiovs for the future; 
| — I really thought no body could r be 
fond of Infamy. 
Van. Good Madam; don't forge me to wg 
* Flirt. Truly Feat ſee no Ont reaſon you have 


to be ſo merty. 
Pan No, 255 ſure vob were net ker 
Agi. forſook your Mother's antiquated Charm 


and rais d vou to che Height 102 hich ſhe fell. 
The World ate to the Toll us ftee with Jour Cha- 
F rater, as they y gan be with mine 
Shir. You deſerve this Uſage, | for condeſcending 
0 to viſit ſuch a Woman. | 
Van. Ik for nothing elſe, ſhe merkte it for bring- 


ing ſuch a Creature as you with her. Come, ome, 
-. © there 


a 


* 
: 
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chere is ſome Difference berween Lord Maughey's 
mercenary Wenah, und the Miſtreſs. of te 
1 like go converſe with Concubines of Rank bur 
1 have a range Antipathy to a mean Creature, 
who can condeſeend for Gon to be the Strumpet 


of a Scoundrel, 


N 


AIR ., 


Ne, Bonny Bon. N 
"i "Seducd by all-powerful Love, 
ien Virtus firayy ,, 
'. My Fate might gentle Pity move, . 
ele” o Sinton bed ohe many. N 


f "Bis leſs my Ful el, # 
Wan f my Virtue folds: 


4 iT 
Fer Halt „ 
And bah fn ,t | 
| [Bxb Skirreſſa and Fliitil}4 in a Bases pry - 
reſt of the Latlies tue their IN 90 Dy 
en ft * 1+. 13 v1 ++". 


* - 
: 


Enter Eves. \\ 
#2 Vim. I was impatient ro know 1 Lo WR 
vin anten with you; W: me. Withour Core- 
„mon: 
Tuey. I tear it wilt; tive you, Madam yet l. 
i ablolutely neceſſary r you Mould Knopp dt, 

Van. Prithee don't teute me with Apologies," K 
Wretch who has forfaken the falk Paths of Virtue, 
muſt learn to bear every thing. | Sight, ... | 

958 17 Lord Almiru: charged me to aſſu 
that it you wete, which Heaven forbid, * 4 


. 


Prince juſt entering. 
2 ' ti f ö 


VF [wiping ber Eyes, Almirus is too 


W : 
Li : 
: | 
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by all the World beſide you Rill ſhall find in him 
a Faithful Friehdz, expreſs'd great, Concern that 
you Mond be fo wrongfully. Alpers d on his Ac- 
count,. Then turning ſhort upon me, witf Eyes 
that ſpackled at once like Love and Reſentment : 
+ Your fair frail Miſtreſs, ſays be, I fear will ſoon 
have Reaſon; to repent the Preference ſhe gave to 
outſide-Shew and Title ; her ,Lover is at this time 
in purſuit of a new Miſtreſs, Lord Supple is his 
«Pimp, Tel het from me, ſhe muſt learn to diſ- 
ſemble, and ſhew no Reſentment to cither ; if. ſhe 
does, ſhe's loſt, Bid her. take Care to appear al- 
ways in good Humour betote them, Whatever ſhe 
| hears; and above all ſecure the Settlement. I 
don't deſire to ſee her, added he, becauſe T am, 
ſenſible Supple Has fill d the Head of Fringe Alexi: 
with igle Tales. He ſeem' d in great Concern, 
aud told me he had taken that Lodging on purpoſe 
ſor me to, come to, that he mighr daily: have an 
- - Account of ou alth, and ſend E proper - 
Cautions; This, Madam, was the whole of our 
_ Diſcourſe, except che Deſite he expreſs d you 
mould bewire of Women, and found ſome Bute 
with your receiving publick Viits 9 


good „ to 
take fo much care o c undone Vanclia. Bat 


wh tis tod late to think: Yee prithee | Lucy, meet 


him conſtantly; hear all he has to ſay; affure bim 
1 5 punctually obſerve what he directs ; tell 
dim T grieve to think how. ſitele 1 deſerve; the 
+ Kindneſs he expreſſes. Tell him theſe gaudy Ap- 
. pegranges are contrary to my Inclination ; 4 6 
obey Command ; and, however gay I am forced 
to ſeem, Anguiſh and Shame lic heavy at my 
f Heart. | wiv tein th —_ [Wee 1. 
Lua. Dear Madam wipe your Eyes; I hear the. 


Enter 


” 
. 
** 
- 


| * , 
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,» 


Euer Prime Atax1s and Lord oper, 
ſhe riſes, Pe id n 
P. Alex. In Tears, 2 my Charmer! Sax 
quickly what's the Cauſe. 150 N Fw 
Jan. Have I not Cauſe, whe, proud Flirtilla, 
and what's worſe, that ſaucy Thing Stirreſſa, in 
my own Houſe, has dared to laugh at me ; nay 
tell me I am become the infamous Tl ot the 
Town, and what's yet worle, boaſt, that to their 
Knowledge, I haye loſt your Heart, the only dear 
| Pledge I thought I had, the glorious Exchange for 
Fame, for Virtue, and the Love of tender Pa- 
rents no more to be retrieved; 1 1» 
P. Alexis, And can you be ſo weak to mind the 
idle Tattle of thoſe Wantons? Fye, I muſt chide | 
you. [Embracing her,] Will you hazard your dear 
Healch and that of our lord Infant, for . baſe . 'S | 
Lies, told by Creatures whom you know I deſpiſe. 
| 


4 
= 


Forbid them your Houſe; and look down with 
Contempt upon thoſe © worthleſs Things. Be aſ- 
@ {ured that I will find a Way to revenge your Quar+. | 
rel, and never ceaſe. to love, my dear;Fanelia, 1 | 
Ex. J eafly believe whate'er you Bay ; and.Sdr- 
ro Waniſhes When you appr. Þ 
P. Ale. Icome, my Love, to tell you that T,, 4 
am oblig d to go ten Miles out of Towh this Ee 
vening; and tho I return To- morro w, Fohdneſss 
for you would not ſuffer me ro ſer out xill 1 had 


taken leave. N 
Vane Your Higheſs is all Goodneſs : And th 
he Time's but ſhort, Twill ſeem an Age to me. 
9 . . N N 
33 Erne firange ſort of Profs \ FER 
ank my Stars, I never was in love in my Liſe, 
ad I hope I never ſhall, n Jorg in wy ky 
| Van, 


4 Choldictits? And when the futal Day of Separa- 


6 "NANELIA: i, The 
Fun. No, my Lord! Could you marty ſo RE 
a Lady as your's, really was,” and not be i fort love ? 
Tf fo, 1 beg pardon. But I can't help thinki ng you 
had no Taſte, or good Nature. 
Sup. The Woman was well enough: Sbe was 
fond of me; and faith; 1 N he died, 'becauſc 
ſhe thought it would r Laughs. 
P. Mes; Ilan for you; how could: you make 
ſuch a brutal Speech? You wight as well have told 
us that the 'Tewn were not in the eg, when 
they ſaid you had broke her Heart. 
Sup. be, wen forgery that the — 
are wait 
F. Alex. Tis true. Adieu, (tay en e 
[ Exit Prihee -. 


| Van, Ah, Incy! 1 ſec 00 plainly, Almirus told 
i Truth, they are certainly a going to this AC 


.  Jignation: Did vou remark the Impatience of mat 
vile Pimp Sufpie? The Prince is good natur d, and 
loth to grieve a Wretch that has obliged him co her 
Ruin. But What Ilis have I to expect in time 
_ from his convetſi ing with that wicked Man? 
+ Lucy; Don d afflict yourſelf, Madam, for Things 
that ne er may happen. The Settlement will be 
miniſh'd next Week; and if the Prince ſhould, like 
mot, Men in this Age, grow colder in Time, ar 
7 laſt your Child and you il be ſecute; - 57 
Pan. What can ſecure me from the Scinge of 


tion comes, how can I look upon my injut d Child? 
Baſtards have ne Relations; the Innocent muſt 
ſuſter with the Guilty, and bear the oY 
of Wap Walen 1 will WET 7 


| os 


\ 
. 
: 


a? 


ie * 4 
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0 Tune, Deſpairing beſide a clear Stream · 57 75 


As the Bark, when it parts from the Shove, 

* Has ſcarte any Diſtance berween; + 
Tet at laſt by the Billows tis lere, 

» + FP hee, alat, uo more Lad i ty be ſeem. 


S from Virtue when' once we remove, 
Me attempt to_return, but in pan; 
l By the Current of Vice we — 
Nil we founder at length in the Main. 


FAO 13 nad £8 4 
Poor Lady! I * at my Soul. O Virtue! 
Virtue! brighteſt Gift of Heaven | What Mortal 
eier was happy * that loſt thee? Sparkling 
= Jewels, ſplendid Equipage, ſerve only to fet 
their unhappy Owners up to View, to be the 
Jeſt and Scorn of. vulgar Rabble. When thou 
art gone, Et: LON 


6. ky +» > 14, 
Tho! while on Earth, ſhe muſt Reptuaches 
May Heaven forgive the Frailties of the Fat” 


1 f 
8 % | 3 0 
% 2 | 

- * * Þ L 

> 13 

E r 

* 4 


, 


; 
' 


- 9 * 
R "= _ b4 
i>. .46 
: 4 | 
AR 
- * 
* 


The E of the 


* 2 A 10 k 8 


. : 
— 1 
5 . 4 ' 
: 
F ' + 
irſt Nie 
ns Y | | 


D ACT. 


8 


| - 
= * 


18 VANELIA: Or, The 


00000000000000000000 
09008900000000000008 


"ACT. 


SCENE I 4 fre Hall in 
Lord HavanTy's Houſe, , 


Fe; 


* 


Byter A ANA and PATTY. 


Pat VO U are always ſo very buſy, Mr. Abra- 
bam, you can ſcarce ſpare time to tell 
one a little News, andI am mighty fond of News. 
Abr. You muſt conſider, Mrs, Martha, that we 
who live with the Great, have always both our 
Hands and out Heads full, Why, whatever you 
may think on't, tho' I wear v Livery I have 
always as much court paid to me as the Gene- 
ral of an Army, wed. ; 
Pat. How {o, Mr, Abraham? | 
Abr. Becauſe I have a profound Reſpect for you, 
[bowing.) and hope to ſettle with you for Life, I'll 
make ou a Secret to you: the more I 1 
gu know, the better we ſhall live hereafter, 
his is abſolutely the beſt Place in the World for 
Vail, People know I haveamy Lord's Ear, and 
can perſwade him to what 1 1 eaſe; ſo no · body 
comes N You'd be ama d to ſee 
what fine Beaus Rand bare headed to me, and 
with « low Cringe, flip the gilded Pills into my 
Hand, with, Dear Mr. Ab abam, remember my 
Buſineſs, ay, ſometimes twenty or thirty in 4 
Morning on Levee · Days. a 1 
at, 


” 


g pretty Rogue 1 he goes ſnacks with me in all the 


DF» Fw Ws -sT/ 


Things: he 


Auou ns th GREAT. 19 
Pat. But ſure, Sir, it is not in your Power to 
ſerve them all, nor your Lord's neither, I mould 


think. 

Abr. Pho! What ſignifies that? I never fail to 
procure them a Smile, or a gracious Grin, and 
the Fools go away well ſatisfied, and live upon 
Hope whole Years together till at laſt the Taylor 
brings in Bill an Elllong for the fine appearance 
they have been forced to make, and finding nu 
Money, whips them intoa Goal at once; ſo kind 
ly rids us of ſuch troubleſome Company. | 

Pat. But in my mind, this way of ing on 
is not very honelt; ſure, if your 1 new it, 
he would turn you ww | 

Abr. You are a little impleton, and know no- 
thing of the World, Why, he and I laugh foran 
Hour together when ſuch a lucky Incident hay» 
pens. But III let you into a deeper Secret, m 


atters, of I ſhould have had a ate by 
this time, [Some body Knoche, Abraham open the 
Door, and an/wert a Gentleman, 
Pat, Who was tl | 
Abr. A Poet, who brought my Lord a Panegy» 
rick upon himſelf, Yother Morning, for wh 
with much ado, I got five Peices for him, 
Pat, That was but a ſheaking Reward from {6 
great a Man, | | 
Abv, Why, he is quite tired of ſuch kind of 
nows if they write in his Praiſe for. 
ever, no- body will beperſwaded to think well of 
him: Poets and Authors have coſt him many 
Thouſands, 6 
Pat, By your Favour, Mr, Abrabam, er mean 
they have coſt the People _— Thouſands, But 
pray, how much did your Conſcience let you 
tuke out of thoſe fiye Pieces? 
D 2 Abr. 


4 
x d 
N 
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Abr. Faith, I took but two, my dear witty 
Girl; Gad, I am fo fond of Wit and Satire, tho 
it la{hes 177 You muſt know the Man is poor 
and has a Family · of Children, or elſe I would | 
have had more, for I begin to grow covetous as 
well as my Lord: he has retrench'd the Expences 
of his Family very much lately, a 
Fatty. 'Tis but reaſonable he ſhould, ſince he 
grudges the Publick Salt to their Pottage. Don't 
you think you'll pay for both your Tricke one 
time or other? If I was in your Place, I ſhould 
be afraid of my Life. 
Abr. We are in no 
halb hal, 


Danger, m 7 Jewel, Ha! 
AIR vil © 
mum, Ok noble Race was Shinkin, 
N poor Rognez only hang, Love, 
bo live by paultry jobbing,  - 
Them oft you'll ſee ſwing on a Tree, 
| To keep the reſt from robbing. _ 
But if @ Stateſman ould, Love, 
Fer Geld bis Country barter; 
"Tis Odds but he'll rewarded le 
i 'Fitha Title, Str and Gr. 
Pat. Tho! Fuſlice long may wait, Sir, 15 ; 
Tet the' it's flow, tis ſure : | 


 T grant, a Knave by Arts may fave, 
Such Shifts vont long endure, 


Abr, 
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Abr. Put if all who deſerve it, 
" © Were ſure to meet the Gallows , 
Toni d quickly thin the Change, the Ring, 
The P-—t, Bar, and P— 


Pat. All that you have ſaid, Mr. Abraham, is 
but too true; but now let us think of the Buſi- 
neſs 1 came about. How long do you believe it 
will be before your Lord comes home; for my 
Lady will be very impatient for an Anſwer? 
Abr. Why, Child, has ſhe drawn a Bill upon 
him? I am ſure ſhe can have no other Reaſon to 
be impatient z You and I know better, than to 
think that a fine young Lady is in love with 
Age and Impotence, © | | 
Pat. You may be as free with your Lord's Cha- 
racer as you pleaſe, Sir; but I would have you 
to know that my Miſtreſs is a virtuous Woman, 
or elſe I can aſſure you I would not live with 
her for all the Werle. 
Abr. Don't he angry without Reaſon, dear 
Mrs. Martha, I dare anſwer ſhe may be a Vir- 
gin for him; alas! I am ſenſible that it is not 
in his Power tomake her otherwiſe; but he does 
not care how dearly he pays for the Satisfaction 
of being thought a notorious Whore- maſter. 
Why, he maintains five or fix ſeveral Women 
at this very time, at an extravagant Rate, for 
no other Reaſon but to be talk d Uf. 


4 


* | kern, 

| FT 

i! k = | 

- — 0 ATR 
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AIR I 


| Thi, Winchefter-Wedding 


My Maſter's thus fond of a Whore, 
' To ew he's politely bred ; 

And that at the Eve of Threeſcore, ' 
He bas flill a Cult - Toth i ht Head, 


In. Love and in Politicks too, 
Huwever biz Enemies rail, 

- While Money can ev'ry thing do, 
f "Tis certain be Hill will prevail. 


Pat, You are very merry, Mr, Abraham but 1 
believe you had beſt give over, unleſs you have a 
mind to entertain your Lord with ſome of your 
Witz for I ſee him entering, and my old Maſter 
with him: I muſt hide ſomewhere till you getan 
Op rtunity to bring me an Anſwer. | 

* 0 ** a Cſs NU in are i 
ocks the Door. 


Enter Lord on amen and $cx1zRvs, 

- Haughty. Run, Abrabam, and fetch me all the 
Letters you have received to day; I am going 
out of Town for the Air, and will read them to 
_ divert me in the Way. Has any body of Note 

been here? | 
Abr. Only Lord Suppl, and two or three 
- Lawyers with him, + 
Haugbty. What did the Pupp want? 
| 2 I don't know, 18 pl. A your Honour, 
but he left a ſtrange Meſſage. 
FHlangbty. What was it? 


Abr. 


Avouns of th GRRAT, 983 
Ar. If your Lordſhip will pleaſe to Rep to 
the Parlour, he delired it might be deliver'd 
before no-body, * © {They go ont. 
| Schi fol, 
GQaullt is always attended with Fear. Now m 
Mind miſgives me, that there is ſome Miſchief, 
a brewing for ay unhappy Child, Tis a melau- 
chouy thing to live in a State of Dependance. 
What a Fool waa T to ſacrifice her to his Pleaſure 
till he made a certain Settlement for Life! But 
tis too late to look back, I dare not name it now; 
How _ alas! may all our Grandeur vaniſh 
it hangs but by a Thread, an Old, Man's Life, 
if no other Accident ſhould intervene, I 
[H. fighs, 


J 


| Ee. enter Lord Hauonrr. 1 
Lord Haugbty, You look dull, my Friend; 
come, l'll take you with me; we ſhall be back 
by Ten o'Clockz at which time I deſign to ſu 
ith. your. beautegys Daughter, How this Fel- 
OW ſtays) | v4" vo y 5 4 {He calls, 
» 
uet. 


Enter ABRAHAM and gives bim the. Pacg 


Pray Sir, let me find you in Waiting; none of 
our Amours, I beſeech you. Would you believe 
it, this Rogue has half a dozen Doxies, and affects 
to be thought. as great a Rake as any. Man of 
Faſhion ia Town que of the Houſe Maids is 
gone away with Chi d by him. [Laughs 
Abr. Lam (pales by any Means contribute 
to your Lordſhips Mirt | SY Bo $f bb 
| Hlangdt Thou art an obliging witty Raſty), 
(Exit Haughty and Schirrus Abtaham 

lett Lycy out of the Cloſet, _ 


Aby. 
# 


x N N 


* 
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Abr. I am glad they are gone, my Dear for 
now we may enjoy ourſelves. _ 

Lucy. Tthink you had better ſend for the young 
Woman that is with Child by you. I can have 
Lovers 7 without invading another's Pro- 
party, 1.6 I a rh qu, Sir, 

br. can't think My can be ſo 3 igno- 
rant to ME what he ſai 
Knack of Lying, mun, that on my onſcience, 
1 dont think he ſpeaks fix Words of Truth in a 
whole Year. If you doubt what I ſay, I'll call 
all the Servants in the Houſe to youch for me; 
Pry'thee be in a good Humour, 
| . I am not poſitively determin'd whether 

I will believe you or no: however, I can't ſtay 
any longer now: What Anſwer have FOR for J 
my Lady. 

Abr. This Letter; but 1 won't give . 
under three Kiſſes, and a promiſe that you'l 
Friends with me at Night t when 1 come with 

my Lord to your Houſe, © _ 

Lucy. Piſh! I think amend ; how you 
rumple one's Cloaths. nn the Letter 
| and 922 our, 

Abr. 1 ſhall not 1 with you d. 


9 
— 


SCENE u. e 


Lord —— and brill valling 
Gap. l deſerve better Uſage from your Lady. 


Yip p. 
Flirt. You deſerve to be ſtabb'd to the Heart. 


, * Sup. What have Leither ſaid or done to put you 
in this Paſſion; pray let me * the os 
te 


* 
f | þ 


* 
” 
* 


he has ot ſuch = | 


Ly s 
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Flirt, Ungrateful jealous: Fool; that could 
ſuffer Vanelia to engroſs Alexis to herſelf, when 
it was in your power to Have rais'd me to the 
Heizht of all my Wiſhes. BO 
Sup. Sure you would not have me believe you 
ſpeak your rea] Seritiments? You know to what 
a Rage of Paſſion I long have loy'd you; neg+ 
lected every rung to convince you I was the 
perfect Creature of your Will. How often have 
ou vow'd eternal Conſtancy? What Hazards 
43 vou not run to make me HAPPY ? And can 
you, falſe One, wiſh to be another's, or think 
4 would reſign g'ou willingly ? [Sighs. ] Pr'ythee 
ſmile, and tell me it was a little female Arti- 
fice to try my Love. vt 1 
Flint. I tell you Im in earneſt; and if you do 
not quickly perſwade Alexis to leave that Thin 
Vanelia, and find ſome way to make his Heart 
my Prize, I'll never fee you more. Nay; don't 
pauſe, but inſtantly ſet about it; *tis in vain 
to tell me idle Tales of your Paſlion : 1 once 
thought fit to favour you. Be thankful for 
. what's paſt. I am tired of your nauſeous Love; 
and, if you deſire I ſhould, for the future, 
eſteem You as a Friend, prepare to obey me, 
| [He looks amaz'd..She fg. 


11 
4 N Tune, When young fit to toy rey! © 
When firſt I began 40 | 


To think of a May, © 
With Love it was *. 
But now Poe more Wit, 
It is ſurely” as ft, " 
Ambition ſhou - next haue it's turn. 


I fhould burn * 


— 2 
4 * {> : Ve 
«mg 


Sup, 
j | 


Go 


What unweary'd Pains do 


wes Suh . a fine *Day, Mrs, Lucy. 


b ans , Ll 
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Sup. Art thou Fliytila! Or, has ſome akvtous 
F lend aſſumed the Form, on purpole to deceive 


Tur. A re you Lord Su ple, who meanly con- 
deſcends to be your Mal ers Pimp? Is it not 
your daily Bu ae to __ new Prey ? With 

ou endeavour to 
teach the noble Youth the Paths of Sin? In 
No amiable a Lig ght do you paint every Vice? 


ow artfully caſt a Veil o'er its Deformity? 
f all this be no Crime in you, pray where can 
be the Wonder that 1 ſhould wiſh to pleaſe the 
only Man that can deſerve my Love? And 
* ſhould you refuſe to ſerve me in it? 
Thou art too wicked to deſerve an Anſwer, 
thou 1 Prodigy of Impudence: I am ſtrongl 
Mir to ute thy Shame to all the World. 
lirt. Do, and try if you can gain Belief; 
bl . a Tale to your Maſter; that would be 
105 
ie. Ves, I ſhall arm him againſt all your 
es: he, hates a ſhameleſs Wanton, I aſſure 


Going. 


70%, Nay, you ſhall ſtay, and hear all I have 
[Stopping bim. 


to fa 
a 80. Indeed, I will not, Madam; nor from 


this Moment erer panty to you more. - 
brows ber from hin Exit: 
Flirt. PN go inſtantt to Skiryeſſa, and ſtudy a 
| rag Revenge. Hal the Servant of Almiues and 
ucy to ther. Pll conceal my ſelf, and hear 


p thei Di courſe, it may be of ſe to my De- 


fign,. LN wy Lade ſeps aſide, 
Hows SKIP an Lever. 


ther, the Conſequence may be fatal to 


body good enough for her. 
her, and rais'd fifty Lies to diſgrace her; but at 


our Laſs was forced to be fent to Town to hide 


_ tother Day, 
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Lucy. But this Place, with Submillion. to. 
your Lord's better adgment I top publick,, 
in my Opinion; and, ould. we be Ieap-toge-. 
y poor 
Lady: You know ſhe has many Enemies, -who 
would be glad to miſrepreſent the moſt inno- 
cent Action. „ ra 

Skip. Why, 1 find it juſt the fame amongſt 
the great Folks, as it is with us in the Coun- 
try ; they hate every Body that 18 dani 
or has, better luck than themſelves. I' te 
yy a Story that happen'd within my own 

nowledge; it will ſerye to divert you till my 
Lord comes. an 

Lucy, Pray do Mr. Skip, for { am very uneaſy.” 

Skip. A Farmer, who lived juſt by the Place 
where I was born, had an only Daughter, ſhe 
was the ſweeteſt Creature I ever ſaw: All the 
young Men in the Town were in love with her. 

he n —— r ſhe 
was ſo proud of her Beauty, that ſhe thaught n 
Wy the Poppy 


* 


laſt, our Squire, with fine Promiſes und fine 
Preſents deluded her, which broke her poor Fa- 
ther's Heart; but he did not mind that much: 
He maintain'd her in Silks and Sattins, which 
made the reſt of the Wenches ſtark mad. Juſt as 
Flirtilla and the reſt of the Ladies are at your 
Miſtreſs, becauſe the can't yet get her Place, 
But, to come back to my Story, in a ſhart Lime 


a great Bell 


und yet, after all this, I heard 
'that his Father being lately dead, 
the! Squire has married her, and carried her down 
again in great Pomp. Come, Girl, ſmile; how do 


Jou know but your Miſtreſs may have as good 
LAT 2 


Fortune ? 


3 Wen Colin, who onthe Graſs by them was laid, 
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Fortune? Il fing you a Song that was made upon 


this young Woman by our Shepherd: In m 
wind it excels all your n fine Opera Ha, ha? $, 7 


AIR XI. 43A T TAD. 
Tune, Wherever I am, and whatever I do, 


The Sun was now ſetting, the Evening was red, 
The Sheep were Juſt peat in their Fold ; 


His amorous Sorrow thus told. 
My Heart is ſtill glowing with ardent Defire, 
And while my fond Wiſhes fan up the 0 * 
Tet Phillis alas ! is Bill cold, 


How happy was J e'ere 1 Phillis beheld, 
My Mind by no Paſſion diſtreſt; 
Mm, bliebe as my Lambkins, I went to the Field, 
And as eaſy as they, took my Reſt : 1 | 
But now all the Day I no Quiet can take, 141 
And, like prolling Wolves, all the Night lie awakez 
Her Scorn fo difturbs my Jad Breaſt. x 


Net Phillis, for whom I thus die with deſpair, 
Of my Thought and my Sing ſtill the Theme, 

Hath fo lovely a Face, and fo kiling an Air ; 
That leſs I can't wiſh, ev'n my Flame : 

Her Breaſt like the Down a you Swan dah pear 3 

Her Eyes like the River he Swims in are clear: 
But ber Boſom is cold like the Stream. 


Each 


r — 
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Zach Art baue I tryd to move the coy Maid, 

To pity a Swain who thus burns, 

But alas, all my Art can perſuade, 

For Coldneſs alone ſbe return: 
While if to my Pipe I ſuit my ſad Strain, | 
And ſeek by ſoft Numbers to ſooth the ' fierce Pain 

The Bard and bis Mufick ſhe ſcor ns. 

Adieu, ye ſweet Lawns, where I often did uſe, 

At Spring with my Lambkins to go,” $52" 
Adieu the freſh Hills, from whoſe Tops I oft choſe 

To view my Flock feeding below : | 
My Boſom no longer can bear the ſad Smart, 
Her Uſage ſo cruel hath broke my fond Heart , 

Come Death then, and eaſe all my Noe. 


1 Sip Well, how. do you like the Song, Mrs, 
SI on ws” 4 rein 8 | | N. 
4 It is very pretty, and has a great deal of 
Nature in it, my Lady would be mightily plegs'd 
with it; I muſt beg a Copy, Mr. Skip. But huſh, 
I ſee your Lord a-coming. - [Skip draws back, 


* Enter ALMIRUs. 


Alm, I am ſorry I have made you wait ſo 
long, Mrs. Lucy, I hope your Lady is well, © 
ucy. Yes, my Orders are to bring your Lorddl- 
ſhip's Anſwer to this. 5 5 
Gives Dim a Letter. He reads, 
Alm I need not tell you with how much Joy 
I would obey the Commancs your Lady honours 
me with, and meet her this Evening; but the 


*. Ap- 


r — — — 
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Apprehenſions I am under, that it might ruin 
her with Prince Alexis, forces me to beg for 
own ſake ſhe would excuſe lit. 
Lucy. She bid me tell your Lordſhip, that there 
could be no Danger, becauſe the Prince is out of 
Town; and ſhe can ina Diſguiſe get to the Place 
without being obſerv'd by 1 „* She would 
not have attempted to run ſuch a hazard; but 
the Buſineſs ſhe has to communicate to you is 
of the utmoſt Conſequence, and requires Haſte, 
Alm. Since ſhe will have it ſo, Il wait on her 
at the Hour ſhe mention but think my'comin 
dublickly to her own Houſe, will give far le 
oom for Scandal, I would have her make no 
ſecret of it to Alexis; but tell him ſhe ſent for 
mean the account of ſome falſe Reports, which 
gave Umbrage. What think you, Lucy, am T 


right or no? | | Z 
Lucy.Indeed 1 am of your Lordſhip's Opinion, 
and don't doubt but my Lady will approve on't. 
Alx. I am going directly home, where I'll wait 
till the Time. If ſhe pleaſes to give any other Or- 
ders, ſend to me. [Exit Almirus, Lucy and Skip, 


FrIRT IIIA comes forward, = 


This will be noble Miſchief. Indeed, good Folks, 
Iſhall ſend, you. more Company than you I de- 
ſire ; Poor Lady ſhe's in great Haſte , but me- 
thinks her Lover is not altogether ſo eager : 
Perhapsſhe 16hgs, Ha! ha! ha! Alexis has M fine 
time on't, and I'll take Care to let him khow 
the whole a iy Phils. 5 15 pe an Op» 
rtunity to gain my Point, in ſpight of m 

3 Lever i wy NY ＋ Bi F litriNa, 

| | 2991 PUR Re-enter 


— 1 „* wow — 
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Re-enter SK1P; ABRAHAM meets bim. 


Skip. Your humble Servant, good Sir, I'm 
glad to ſee you, mall we take a Pint? 

Abr. Really, Mr, Skip, I have not time juſt 
now; but if you'll call at our Houſe in an Hour 
or two, I'll give you a Bottle of ſuch Wine as 

erhaps you never drank : few Noblemen afford 
it themſelves, and thoſe that de, lock it up ſo 
carefully, that a Servant cannot e'er get a Taſte, 

Skip. It is ſo great a Rariety, it's a Wonder 
you can come at it, ; 

Abr. Oh, it's as plenty as Water with us, I 
warrant you think welive like other Folks, but 
you are much miſtaken. We _ more Money 
in good Houſe-keeping in one Week, than would 
maintain another Family a whole Year. Why, 
we have Cabbages at our Under-table when 
they are a Crown a-piece, and Peas at a Guinea 
a Peck ; When will your Lord be ſo generous, 

Skip. Never, 1 50 For, if heſhould, I am ſure 

e muſt not come honeſtly. by it, nor ever pay 
his Tradeſmen; and yet by the by, my dear 
Friend, he has a better Eſtate than your Lord. 

Abr. No matter for that, my Lord does, and 

always will live ſo. | 


Skip, You may be miſtaken, 


F K 
Tune, Thro' all the Employments of Life? 


' 
$ 


In Play and in Politicks too, Sa 
Tho' Blockbeads may ſometimes ſucceed'y, 0 
Tet long wit bout Skill it won't do. 
Ai the cunning ones all are agreed. 


Tho! 


y 


Tho! Fortune may aid a dull Wight 
Nt but Waker bim wore eager to play, 
Till of what biz Luck gave bim lafl Night, 
The Booby it bubbled next Day, 


Ther, you Numſeulls at Play aud in Power, 
An pack wp your Alli, and be gone, 
Should that mutable Qoddeſt but louy, 
By Jove, you will all be undone, 


Her Wheel ſbe turnt younde in a trice, 
Aud the Wiſdom you waht, it to ſlay 

In time then be rul'd by Advice, 

Aud fairly get ont of ber way, 


Skip, Now you muſt know, Mr. Alrabam, tho! 
I am but a poor Country»Fellow, et I can 
as far into a Mill-ſtone as any of my Neigh». 
bours, But, Faith, I am ſo pleaſed with your 
Company, that I had almoſt forgot my Errand ; 
J hope you take nothing amiſs. What are the Af- 
fairs of Maſters and Miſtreſſes to us? Only they 
ſerve to make us merry ſometimes. Let them 
do what they will, 'tis our Duty to make the 
the moſt for ourſelves,  _ N 

Abr. ou are much in the right, Mr. Skip : 
Troth, I could not have believed you had been ſo 
pleaſant a Fellow, Pray don't fail of com ing a- 
non, I am juſt going to order ſome ſecret Af- 
fairs, for my Lord is to paſs the Evening with 
a fine young Lady, ſo we ſhall have the. Houſe 
to our ſelves, Farewel till then. 

Kip. Farewel, good Sir. 

by [Exit Abraham and Skip. 
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SCENE M. 4 ment in Va 
2 Va 


nelia's 
Vanatia and Lucy, 0 


Lucy, Dear Madam be chereful; 12 yex your 
ſelf before you know that you have Reaſon. 

Van, You vainly rive to ſooth my Pain, I 
know he is in Town, notwithſtanding the formal 
Leave he took, and doubt not but my Ill Fortune 
will bring him here the Moment Almirus is enter d. 
Thoſe Cockatrices Rirtila and Shirreſſa, I dare ſay 
keep a conſtant Watch at my 

1c). And what need your Ladyſhip care > You 
never do or ſay any thing that you have octa= 
fion to fear ſhould be heard, I wiſh the Prince 
would come, it would give you an Opportunity 
to confu te all the vile Scandals that have been rai- 
ſed, I am ſure Lord Aimirus will gratify you be- 

Van, Perhaps that might offend Alexis more. 
He grows cold enough already, or elſe I fancy ſoz 

Lucy. If you will endeavour to be eaſy, Madam, 
I'll be anſwerable that all things will ſucceed be- 
yond your Wiſh, I'll Luck comes with a Fear. 

hat will your Ladyſhip (ay, if I put it in your 
— before this Night is over to be revenged of 

irrelſa. | 

Van, Tis impoſſible ! She's too cunning to give 


any Body ſuch an Opportunity. 


Lucy, | ſhall be ſtrangely diſappointed, if I don't 
out-wit her for once. My Intelligence never fail'd 
me yet. | 

Van. Poor Lucy, thou art kind, and fain would'ſt 
give me Comfort. I wo Almirus were (ately = 

9 | an 


y 
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and gone. In the meau while 1'll go to my Clo- 

ſet, and try to divert my Melancholly by reading. 
Luc. Let me beg your Ladyſhip to hear me 
ſing one Song firſt. Diſconſolate Looks, Truth 
and ondneſs,' are never the way to gain ox keep, 
a Lover. Pray, Madam, endeayour to get into 
the Mode of the Times. Conſider your own 
Charms, grow haughty, and uſe all Men as they 
deſerve, I mean worſe than Dogs, and they'll ſoon 
be humble and obedient, My Song gives excel» 
lent Advice. 


; en 
Tune, I am fo ſick of Love, I cannot hide it. 
A tender conflant Heart | 
 Nt'er ſwells a modern Breaſl, |, 
Love uw is grown an Art, e 
And Vows are made in jeſl. 
If with afiduous Care | 
Tou'd hade th Inconflayt woe, 
Put on a roving Air, 
Ad feem inconſlant too. 


© The E ND of the Second Act. 
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ACT Il. 


SCENE I. An Apartment of 


Enter FlIETIII A and SxIRRESS A. 


Flirt. Y Heart flutters like a Bird: Ilong 
for Mrs. Martha's Return. You are 
— that ſhe is not known to any of his Atten- 
Cants, ; 
Sir. There is no room for Fear; the Girl ſel- 
dom ſtirs out of Doors, and I never ſuffer her to 
ſee any Company. | 1 
Hirt. Then I don't doubt her performing her 
Part. She has Wit and Spirit, more than is ge- 
nerally to be found in the Vulgar. The 
Debate is, how Alexis will take the News, eſ- 
p_ when he conſiders it as coming from a 
range Hand, 
Skir. Oh, the Style will raiſe a Curioſity to 
ſee the fair Unknown, who has W ſo much 


Pains to undeceive him. 
Flirt. But what will he ſay when appear ? 
Skir, Your. Beauty and Addreſs will quickly 

charm him. | | AX 
Flirt. What Hope can I have? he has never 

yet taken any particular Notice of me, more 


than of other Ladies. | 10 
| F 2 Skir. 


great 
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Skir. The Letter will, tho' diſtantly, convince 
him that Love alone was the Motive 1nduc'd you 
to make the Diſcovery then, in the critical Mi- 
nute,when his Soul i8fir'd with reſentment againſt 
Vanelia, if you appear with the inchantingSweet- 
_ neſs in your Eyes, which my but naming him has 
placedthere now, you may be ſure of Conqueſt. 

Filrt. You inſpire me with Courage. But will 
| you not be ſo good to go with me; Iſhall not be 

able to ſtand the Shock alone. 

Skir. It happens very unluckily. I have juſt 
received my Father's Commands to ſtay at home, 
becauſe ſome particular Friends of his ſup here 
to-night, But in my Opinion, Patty will do full 
as well: Lovers are beſt alone, and ſhe will 
withdraw of courſe, | 

Flirt. By no means; I would not have her leave 
me. My deſign is yet deeper: If I can once teach 
him the way to love, I'll ſoon gain every other 
Point; and then, my Friend, you ſhall be next 
my ſelf in Happineſs and Grandevr. 

Skir, You ſpeak with as much Warmth, as if 
you really were in Love with his Perſon, 

Flirt. No, but I am ſo with his Power, All 
Mankind put together arenot worth 6ne W t, 
but as they may conduce either to our Pleaſure 
or Intereſt, Come, my Dear let us talk freely, 
were you ever in Love? 

Skir. Love is a Thing I have not the leaſt Idea 
of, I think it makes People look like Fools. But, 
my Dear, how can we imagine that the Men are 
capable of entertaining a Paſſion which appears 
to us in ſo ridiculous a Light ? 

Flirt. There is in reality no ſuch thing as Love, 
It is only a Phantome which moſt People conjure. 
up once in their Lives to make themſelves uneaſy; 
'Tis often talk'd of, but never found, 


AIR 
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AIR XIV. 
Me, Tweed-Side, 


The .Paſion of Love is a Name, | 
A Thing where no Subſtance &s found, 
A Fidion what's ſaid of its Fame, 
Its Pain and its Torments mere Sound. 


Like a Fever, it ſeizes by Fits, 
Till. we yield to a raging Deſires 
As that wand'ring Fire Will-0*-Wiſp 
Brwitches Folk into the Mire. 


Skir. Your Song i is very pretty. But don't you 
think this Wench ſtays a great While? I begin 
to be impatient. 

Flirt. Here ſhe. comes, 


Enter PaTTy. 


You look confuſed, 
Pat, No, Madam; only a little out of Breath 


with walking; but I waited a 77 While there. 
Flirt, And who did you ſee? Is the Prince in 

Town ? Have you any Anſwer ? 

| | Pat, Yes, Madam, the Prince is in Town and 

all the AnſverT have, is, His Service, and the 

i in your Letter ſhall be punctuglly 


2 2 ga ſee him? | 


Pat. N 
Flirt. Who —— ht you the Anſwer? 


Pat. A fine Gentleman in lacd Clonths, 
Flirt, 
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Hlirt. What ſort of a Man was he? 

Pat. A very handſome black Gentleman. He 
was very complaiſant to me. | 

Hirt. Was it the ſame to whom you deliver'd 
the Letter? 

Pat. No, I gave the Letter toa Footman, who 
ſaid he was in waiting. 

Flirt. Did he ask you any Queſtions ? 

Pat. No, but he ſmiled, and ſaid, he gueſs'd 
who it came from. 

Flirt. I'm afraid it was that Fool Sapple, and 
then we are undone. | 

Skir. That's impoſſible; you know he's in 
Mourning; and not a black Man, Come, let us 
ſtep in, and conſult a little; it will quickly be 
time for you to go. Patty, make haſte and dreſs 
yourſelf, you muſt wait on the Lady. 
Tt  [Exennt Ladies, 


parrv Als. 


Now have I a ſtrange Notion, that ſome Miſ- 
chief will come of this Letter I have carried, 
The Gentleman, whoever he was, look'd devil. 
iſh fly, and nam'd Flirtilla, tho! I did not think 
Rt to tell her ſo, It happens very ill for me, 
that I muſt go a gilbery-hunting with this Wo- 
man: For, in the firſt Place, old Harghty will 
be here, and I ſhall loſe half a Guinea at leaſt 
for Huſh-Mone then what's worſe, it makes 
me diſappoint Mr, Abrabam; and theſe are not 
Times to run the Hazard of loſing both Mogey 
and a Sweet-heart, But I forget, I ſhall have an 
Opportunity toſee and be ſeen by Prince Alexis; 
and who knows but he may take a greater lik- 
ing to me than to Flirtilla, and then I am made 
for ever, Well, Nothing venture, Nothing —_ 
| the 


* 
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the old Proverb ſays. I am, without Vanity, 
handſomer than ſhe, and full as young: Ifmy 
Clothes are not ſo fine, I put them on with 
better Air, Beſide, I am a Maid, and ſhe has 
og through twenty Hands already, or elſe the 
own lies, | 


AIR XV. 
Tune, Bonny Dunder. 


My Hair will I powder, and dreſs up my Head, 
Each Lock ſhall be laid for an amoronus Train, 
And tho' but a Country-Girl I was bred, 6 
Who knows what a Cong ue /f e'er Night I may gain. 


With intrinſical Merit my Charms ſhall appear, 
Perhaps they the Heart of his Highneſs may voni 
Tu Gold make: the Guinea with Porter and Peer, 

And Beauty is Beauty wherever ti found. 
2 1, [Exit Patty; 


SCENE changes to another Room, 
Enter Scu1anus ſolu, 


What can this Girl be doing? She will not get 
rid of her Company before Lord augbty come 

1 dare not ſay any thing to her, leſt ſhe ſhou 
upbraid meas the Author of her Ruin; and yet 
fear her Behaviour will quickly loſe him, Wou 

I had died, rather than have ſaorific'd my Child 
to that old filthy Letcherfor curſed Gold. But tis 
too late to think, thinking will make me mad. 


Ente 


— 
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Enter grinzrsg4. 8 
Kir. Did you ſend for me, Sir; 


Scbir. Yes, Child; Lord Haughty will be Here 
by ten a clock: Tou know he hates to ſee you. 


dreſs'd, pry*thee put on a Night-Gown. 


Kir. 1 wiſh he was in his jaſt Night-Gown: 
It would be a joyful Day to Thouſands, and to 


me in particular, 5 
Schir, It is ungrateful, to hate your Bene. 


factor. Do we not owe all we poſſeſs to him? 


fit to be admitted there, 


And ſhould you be ſo indiſereet to let him ſee 
* Airs of Indifference, could we ſub - 


Jiſt a ſingle Year without his Help? Dear Ster- 


* pe obviging >; bined wand vor” 

Skir. I'll do the beſt T can to make you eaſy, 
Sir, Heaven knows with how much Pains I en- 
dure the nauſeous Careſſes of the ſtinking Do- 


. 


tard, 1 . 8 
'Schir. That's my good Child, Where's your 
Maid ? A | eek i 4 a 4% 4 

 Skiy. Gone out, Sir; ſhe ask'd me leave for the 
Evening. But II undreſs myſelf, [Exit Skireſſa 


SCH1RRUs ſolus, 

How cutting is my Anguiſh, to ſee my Child 
reduced by me, contrary, to her own Inclination, 
to this ſad State! I ne'er have known one Hour 
of Eaſe, ſinoe Haugbty baſely brib'd me to con- 

nt. How many does he daily tempt, by dif- 

erent Ways, to Damnation. Oh Conſcience! 
Conſcience! how doſt thou torment me! Thou 
interpoſeſt every Where; in Bed, in Company 
nay, even at Church thou tell'ſt me, I am not 


AIR 


\ 
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AIR XVI. 3 
Tune, Grim King of the Ghoſts make haſte, 


The Wretch in a Fever who fries, 
Oft turning, ſeeks Eaſe, but in vain, 
Since bow cooly ſoever be lieg, 
Vithin fill be harbour: bis Pain. 


So while, to.relieve my ſad Mind, 
Each Art and Amuſement I try, 
No Comfort, alas, can I find, 
_Onleſs from my ſelf could fly, 


7 | [Exit Schirrus) a 


SCENE an „ Anti-Chamber in the Court of 
Prince Alexis 


FLixTtLLA mask'd, and Party, condulled is 
by a Gentleman, 


Flirt. I am pleaſed to find the Rooth darken'd, 
as I deſired; 1 has an Air of Succeſs ; and yet! 
tremble. 
Pat. That is held by the common * tobe 
a lucky Ones, Madam. | 


Enter Prince Atzx1s! | | S. 
Ales. Are you, Madam, the Perſon who ſent 
me this Letter? There are ſome extraordinary - 
Things in it, that I believe none but yourſelf 
can unriddle. 


5 . | 3 Flirt, 


- 
* 
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Flirt. The Manner in which you are pleas d to 
receive me, Sir, fully convinces me that I have 
been guilty of an Error, I perceive you are too 
much blinded by Love, to ſee any Faults, tho 
they appear ſcandalouſly viſible to all the 
World beſide, 'Beſide, I put it into your Power 
this very Night to have prov'd the Truth of my 
Aſſertions; but-fince I find you like to be de- 
. ceiv'd, I ak Pardon for meddling with the Af- 

fair, and beg Leave to withdraw. 
Alex. Not till I ſee to whom I am ſo much 
_ obliged. | ' [Takes bold. of ber Mask. 
Flirt. No, Sir, you ſhall never ſee my Face. 14 

Alex. Indeed, Madam, but I will before you | 

leave this Room. You have been very free with 

a Lady's Reputation, and ſhe ſhall ſee to whom 

ſhe owes the Favour, ' _ [ Ring a Bel. 


Enter VANELI1A, led by Lord ALM1Rvs. FLIR- 
TIILA ft:1ts, and drops her Mask. 


. Pan. I told your Highneſs I was poſitive it 
could be no-body elſe. My Friend ſeems indiſ- 
poſed ; a Glaſs of Water would be neceſſary ? | 

a! ha! ha!.  [ They all laugh. 

Alm. But dear, good Madam, what have 1 
done to offend you, that you muſt make me a 
Party in this fine Scheme? + | 

Alex. Oh, certainly ſhe has ſometime or other 
ſent you one of her loving Epiſtles, and you 
have neglected the fayourable Opportunity. 

Van, Don't ſay any more, ſhe ſeems in great 
Confuſion, I can't bear to ſee her inſulted any 
longer. This will deter her from ſuch Attempts 
for the future, I dare ſay, 

Alex. You are tod good; ſhe aim'd at your 

Ruin, But be aſſured, her vile Contrivance has, if 


poſ- 
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| polite made you dearer than ever, nor will 
from this Moment look on any of your Sex 
with more than common Ceremony, | 
Flirt. Pray permit me to withdraw. I aſſure 
you, Sir, I don't envy your Happineſs, But I 
think it . 1 from your Greatneſs, to make 
ſuch a Promiſe to ſuch'a Worthleſs Woman. 
Alex. You came hither for your own Pleaſure 
Madam, and you ſhall tay for mine. Come II 
take Pains to divert you. | [ Sings. 


AIR XVIL 
Tune, See! ſee! my Seraphina comes, | 


What tho 1 own a conſtant Flame, 
For beauteous Rodalind, 

*Tis that I view in her ſoft Frame 
All you in others find. | 


For Gems to Eaſtern Coaſts we fly, 
For Gold we weftward roam; © 
But ſure none would thoſe Dangers try, 


Wheſe Indies lay at Home. 


Alm. Let me have the Honour to conduct you 
out, Madam; and take Care that this Story be 
not told for your own Sake. 

| 12 [ Lead: ber out; Patty follows, 


Ne. enter Alu Ius. 


Alex. This woman has an uucommon Stock 
of Impudence; ſhe is more ſcandalous than her 
Mother ever Was. N.. 


Betty, What- dye 
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Van. But you forget L have my other Friend 
Skirreſſa, to conſider in leſs than two Hours, | 
Alm. That will be a fine Scene. If your High- 
neſs pleaſes, we will in a Diſguiſe wait the E- 
vent at a little Diſtance. | 
Alex. With all my Heart. Let us go and pre- 
pare. Come, my Fanelia. 


SCENE changes to Lord Haughty's, _ 


Table before him, with a Bottle and Glaſs. 


This Viper-Wine is not fo good as uſual, or 


my Conſtitution grows weaker, I have promiſed 
to ſup with Skirreſſa : She's a prett ggage, 
and talks ſo devoutly, that the World takes her 


for a Saint; I love a clever Hypocrite at my 


Heart. But, as the Devil would have it, here's a 
Collation provided for me at Home. Dolly is come 
to Town on purpoſe to cuckold the Parſon, and 
has ſent me word ſhe will lye here to-night ; I 
muſt diſappoint neither of them. Well, it is a 


toubleſome thing to be ſo much belov'd. [He rings, 


| Enter ABRAHAM. 


My Watch is down, ſee what's a- clock. 
Abr. An't pleaſe your Honour, it's near Nine. 


Haughty. I go to Skirreſſa's at Ten, but, do you 


watch the Door; becauſe I expect a Lady, whom 
you muſt conduct into my Cloſet : Wait on her 
with whatever ſhe wants; and be ſure let no bo- 
dy ſee her, do you hear? 
Abr. Yes, Sir; bat what muſt I do with Mrs. 
call-her > I can't think of her 


| Name ſhe has been here ſwcariog like an Em. 


| preſs 


[ Exeunt Omnes, 


Lord Havourr ſitting in an Arm Chair , x 


— 
£ 
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preſs, and left Word ſhe would come again, if 
5 was at Twelve o Clock at Night. n 
Haughty. She is an impudent Wench, bat did 
ſhe leave no other Meſſage? Ha! 
Abr. Yes, my Lord , ſhe ſaid, a Gentlewoman 
lay in by you at her Houſe, and that you did 
not ſend as much Money as you ought, but ſhe 
would make you; ſhe ſwore, you ſhould not turn 
ſtingy — er Hand. Faith ſhe was very abu- 
ſive; I don't care to tell your Honour all, 
aughty. Oh! I love to hear it, Why, thou 
doſt not think I mind ſuch Inſects? No, it di- 
verts me ſpeak it out. Fa 
Abr. She ſaid the had been firſt your Whore, 
and then your Bawd, for five and twenty Years; 
and to her Knowledge, you were a Rogue ever 
ſince ſhe was acquainted with you: and tho' you 
cheated, bubbled, and tricked all the World be- 
ſide, and lived upon the Spoils of the Publick, ſne 
would make you honeſt to her, or ſhe would blow 
ou up wherever you went, What muſt I ſay to 
et when ſhe comes, my Lord? for I dread it, 
Haughty laughs. * you muſt give her 
this Purſe, and tell her J]'ll call to-morrow ; 
youll ſee ſhe'll turn quiet immediately. Who 
elſe has been here? | 8 
Abr. The ſecond Son of Mr. Sagatby the Woollen- 
Draper; and he too was very pert; He ſaid, his 
Father had helped you out of many a Scrape; 
and he did not know what you meant by neglect- 
ing him in his time of Trouble: it was your own 
Affair, not his; he never was guilty of a dirty 
Trick in his Life, bat what you drew him ind | 
and, if you did not take care, and ſtifle the 


, 
* 


Mat 7 all muſt, and ſhould come out. N 


bey. The Fellow's a Fool to threaten me; 


I find I muſt be obliged to let his Father * 
| | 118 
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'Tis dangerous to offend a Man in Power, Why 
le Word i is Law, 


he does not conſider that my ſing 
and that I will ſacrifice a thouſand innocent 


Fools, rather than be exposd myſelf: Am I 


not right Abraham? Thou art a Fellow of Senſe, 
and TI love, and would truſt thee, rather than any 


Nobleman in Europe. 5 
Abr. I ſhall endeavour to ſerve Your Lord- 

e, Theſe idle People al 

_ #Hanghty: Theie idle e always put me in 

— Humour; I "7 at their impotent En- 
eavours. LS, 


AI R XVIII. 
Tune, Abbot of Canterbur yt 


- How wain is the Nation, how idle the Thought; 
That to Gratitude we ſhould for Service be wrought ; 
T' expeft we ſhould ſave, becauſe we intruſt, 

. Or hope a the Great fn dejeend to be f! 5 
A 


If angry from this, II laugh at their Spleen ; 
And if I've deceiv'd, Þ ll deceive them again : 
Nr the Vulgar, like Curt, fill vent all their Sprite ; 
And 0 Nen they bark, tho full ſeldom they bite. 

5 Derry down? 


Abr. It rejoices my Heart to ſee your Honour 
fo merry; but, with humble Submilſion, I don't 


think it will be altogether ſafe to give up Mr. 


Sagatby. 
3 Why ſo? I am generally pleas'd with 
thy Reaſon, r'ythee let's hear them, NF" 
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Abr. In the firſt Place, my Lord, you are ſen- 
ſible you have been forced to truſt him in many 
important Affairs; ſo that if he ſhould be preſ- 
ſed too hard, tis to be. fear'd he'll ſqueak, in 
Hopes to ſave himſelf. | 
aughty. What if he does? Doyouthink I am 
ataloſs for Witneſſes who ſhall ſwear him a Liar? 
No, no; I have fifty ready upon any Occaſion, 
Abr. I am not ſo ignorant of that, my Lord; I 
know too ers never fail to gain their Point : 
But the World is ſo ſtrangely wicked at preſent, 
that the Mob without Doors, I mean both the 
little and great Vulgar, have always the Aſſurance 
to believe the Priſoner againſt all hoy ſwear, and 
lay the Blame on your Honour, as the Author of 
every Miſchief: Now I think it a very impro- 
per time to give them an Opportunity to make 
a bawling, eſpecially on this Account; becauſe 
tis norotiouſly known, that there has been great 
Familiarity betwixt you and Mr. Sagathy for 
many Years, | 
Haughty. What muſt be done then? You ſee 
R he preſumes too much, by what his Son 
id. 

Abr. There is but one Way unleſe Death 
would be ſo obliging to take Poſſeſſion of him, 
Haughty. I with it would, but what is the 
Way you propoſe ? | | 
Abr. It will be very chargeable to your Lord» 


ſhi KAR 
Jaughty. Oh! you mean I muſt make black 
white, by Dint of Money, You are right, it 
ſhall be done. To-morrow Morning, be ſute to 
put me in mind owt, there's no time to be loſt. 
ut are theſe all the civil People you have had? 
Abr. No, my Lord, Mr. Dreadnought the In- 
former brought in his Bill; I think it comes to 


Twer⸗ 


.w 


48 VANELIA: Or, The 
Twenty odd Pounds; he begs your Honour 
would ' pleaſe to conſider, that Buſineſs muſt 
Rand ſtill, if he wants Money. 

Hangbty. Very true; mark down that too for 
To-morrow : Whoelſe? - - | I 
Abr. Mr. Scrapwell, and Mr. Wheedle, they 

brought your Lordſhip theſe Papers of Intelli- 

\ gence, and defired you would pleaſe to leave 

Word when they might wait on your Honour. 
Really, they are yo civil Gentlemen. 

Havghty. What did they give you out of the 
laſt Hundred ? Come, tell Truth. . 

Abr. But ten Guineas apiece, upon my Repũ- 
tation; they are in very indifferent Circumſtan- 
ces, and their Employment obliges 'em to make 
a good Appearance in the World, fo I took the 
Will for the Deed, becauſe I believe they do 
their beſt to ſerve your Honour, . 

Haugbty. V1! ſee em on Saturday; but it grows 
near Ten, I muſt be gone. Mind your Inſtruct ions. 

[Exit Lord Haughty. 


ABRAHAM ſolns, 

Well, this Maſter of mine is the moſt harden'a 
old Sinner that ever I knew, following Strumpets 
forever, when he had more need to be thinking 
on his Grave; but that is not the worſt of him, 


for now he bas a great Itch to be giving up his 


old Friend who ſupplied him in the Day of his 
Neceſlity, and has ventur'd his Neck to ſerve him 
more than once, However, Ithink, I have talk'd 
him out of that, Thanks to the natural Cowar- 
dice of his own Temper. Iwiſh I was fairly out 
of his Service, for I ſee what one has to expect, 
and Thanks to my own Care, I have · ſaved up 
enough to maintain myſelf for Life; nay, and 
a good round Family too, when I get it. | 


AIR 
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AIR XIX. 
Tune, The bonny grey- ey d Morn. 


Anbit ion changeth Mankind in a trice, 
And bids at not hing ſtick raiſe us high; 

It quickly flains the Soul with ev'ry Vice, 
And leads us on to Crimes of deepeſt Die. 


Swoll'n with a Guſt of Power the Great forget, 
And treat each humble Fiend with haughty Tone; 
Till, by a ſudden Fate in luckleſs Hour, 
Dejefled and deſpis d, they fall alone. 


Enter Parry. 


Abr. Dear Mrs. Martha, this is kind indeed. 

Patty. Truly, Mr. Abraham, you are not much 
oblig'd to me, if you knew all; 'am almoſt 
frighten'd to Death. We 

Ar. I am ſorry for that with all my Heart; but 
pray tell me what has frighten'd you ? 

Pat ty. Oh, it would take up a whole Day to 
give you the Story; but, in ſhort, my Miſtreſs 
ſent me to à certain Lady for the Evening, and 
ſhe carried me upon ſuch an Exploit, that two 
Hours ago I would have — my Life for a Far- 
thing. I have left her at her own Houſe half dead 
with Vexation ; ſo, happening to paſs by your 
Door, I ſaw your Lord come out, and knew he 
was going to out Houſe ; — you did not 
attend him I took the Liberty to ſtep in, that 1 
- may compoſe myſelf a 1 before I go home. 


Abr. 


\ "= 
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Abr. J am very much grieved, my Dear, that 
it ſhould be in any Body's Power to expoſe you 
"eo ſuch Dangers and Temptations; and to deal 
ſincerely with you, I don't care how ſoon we both 
quit our Places: I have enough, and am reſolved 
to forſake this ſinful Way of living, where one is 
obliged to lie, and ſtand Pimp from June to Ja- 
weary, My Lord's Example has made me commit 
many Sins; and your Place is yet mote dange- 
rous: You are young and pretty, and for ought I 
know, ny Lord may one time or other take it in 
his Head to like you better than your Miſtreſs; 
and ſhould his Tongue and his Money prevail, it 
would break my Heart. Now, if you can love 
me, name your own Time, and I'll conduct you 
to the Man in Black, who will quickly make us 
one. Come, don't ſtand, ſhall I, ſhall I; but tell 
me your Mind at ** | 
Patty. Why then, Mr: Abraham, ſince your De- 
ſigns ate honoutable, I am your's for ever: I lov'd 
you from the very firſt time I faw you, but was 
afraid you might be falſe-hearted, which made 
me endeavour to hide it from you, 

Abr. Then I am truly happy; we will be mar- 
ried to-morrow, if you pleaſe, and leave this wick- 
ed Town next Week. I am very ſuſpicious my Lord 
will come to an ill End, becauſe he has 3 
all Mankind; his Friends by his Pride, and his 

Enemies by his Crimes; and if ſuch a Thing ſhould 
happen your Miſtreſs is ruin'd of courſe; ſo it's 
for us to get ſpeedily out of the Way, and 
not ſtay. to ſhare their Fate, What ſays my 
Deareſt? Hf | 
Patty. But what ſhall I ſay to my Lady for lea» 
ving her ſo ſuddenly ? | 
br. Why c'en ſtay out now you are out, and 
ſend her Word to-morrow, that you are yy 
| an 
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and can't come; and there will be an End on't 

t once. "OF. | 1 

Patty. But where muſt I go to Night; For to 
ſpeak Truth, I don't much care to go home any 
more; for, at my Miſtreſs's way of going on, one 
may be drawn into Inconveniencies. 

Abr. You ſhall lie with one of our Maids, whom 
I will truſt with the Secret, and ſhe ſhall be Bride- 
Maid; and we will make one another happier 
than all the great Folks in the World. * 

Patty, Then farewell Servitude, and a Fig for 
my Miſtreſs: I aſſure you, Love, I ſhall think my 
ſelf her Betters when I am your Wife. 


AIR XX, 
Tune, Which no body can deny. 


If you then, my Deareſt, but make me your Wife, 

Ii will quit us at once of our Care and our Strife, 

And give me Precedence for Term of my Life; 
Which no Body, &c. 


P11 then of Skirreſſa herſelf take the Door ; | 
For your quondam Lord Haughty muſt own on this 
ſeore, 4 
That the Wife of his Porter takes Place of his Whore. 
"Which do Body, &c. 


(Exit, Abraham and Patty. 
Ms 
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CENE a large Room in Schirrus's Houſe, 
Enter ALtunvs, VaxzLIA, and Lice: | 


Alm. I did not imagine we ſhould have got in 


ſo eaſily. 


Pan. The poor Country-Fellow that open'd the 
Door I ſuppole is a Stranger. and don't underſtand 


the way of the Houſe yet. 
Lucy. How innocently he told my Lord, that his 


Maſter was buſy with a Gentlewoman, and thar 


his Miſtreſs was at Home, but could not be ſeen. 
How Schirrus will ſtare when ſhe find us here. 
Van. Are we not a little too free to walk up 
Stairs unask'd? on 
Alm. Not at all, Would you have us ſtand upon 
Ceremony till they are alarm'd, and ſo loſe the 
Opportunity of Diſcovery. | | Ka 
Pan. I don't ſee how we are to doit now; You 
won't pretend to ſearch the Houſe, I ſuppoſe. 
Alm, Faith, but I do; they can but ſay I am 
unmannerly. The Lady has taken great Liberties 
with you, I am reſolved to be as free with her. 
In order to begin, I muſt peep into every Hole 
round this Room; here are two or three Doors: 
Pry'the Lucy help me. | | 
He opens a Chſet, aud ſhe another, 
Lucy. What has your Lordſhip found there? 
Alm. Nothing but foul Linnen and a Pot of 
Lip-Salve. | | 
Lucy If you pleaſe to ſtep hither, you'll find 
Things in better Order; I ſuppoſe this is the Study, 
| | [ Takes up the Book. 


Alm. On my Conſcience, Girl, thou has gueſs d 


it. Oh here's Devotion in Abundance, intermix'd 


8 with 
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with ſmutty Poems, and Billetdeux, the ſure To- 


ken of a Bawdy-Honuſe, [ Laugh. 
Van. How can you be ſo rude? I proteſt I bluſh 


[ Opens another Door, and diſcovers. 
| Lord Haughty and Skitreſſa. 
Alm. This Place, I fancy, will afford a better 

Scence, I humbly beg your Lordſhip's Pardon, and 
yours, good Madam: but I'll ſhut the Door again, 
till you get your Clothes on. Gad, I did not 
imagine I ſhould find you in the State of Inno- 
cence; if I had, I would have provided ſome 
Fig-Leaves for your fair Eve. 8 
a [Ae ſbuts the Door to. 
Lucy. Dear, I never could have believed this, 
if I had not ſeen it with my own Eyes: notwith- 
ſtanding ſo. many People fig ſo, I always took 
Madam Skirreſa for a godly virtuous Lady. 

Van, What have you to ſay againſt it now, 
Mrs. Pert? The old Gentleman that is with her 
by his bald Pate ſeems to be her Father-Confeſſor, 
but I own I neyer ſuſpected her being a Catho- 
lick before, | 4 


and I ſuppoſe this to be the Hour of Diſcipline, ala- 
mode de Pere Girard, Ha! ha! ha! 


Enter to them Lord Havcurr leading ScixRESSA. 


- Haughty. Laugh on, good People, we come to 
join in your Mirth, as we are all guilty of the 
Sin; Love and Pleaſure muſt be term'd ſo. Let 
us agree for the future, and live like Friends. A- 
mong ourſelves we'}l throw off all Diſguiſe, but 
keep up ſtill an Appearance of Gravity to the 
World; tis abſolutely neceſſary. How ſay you, 
is i a Peace | 

| | Alm, 


Alm, You have certainly gueſs'd it, Madam; . 


1 
! 
ö 


1 


— 


3. 
An. With all my Heart, my Lord: May it 
|. prove a laſting one. 238% 1 
Van. Come, Madam, be not uneaſy at the Dic. 
covery we have made; ſince, if you think fit to 


P 
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wink at my ſingle Fault, and never more ſpeak 
- tl-natur'dly of me, I give'my Word I will keep 
your Secret inviolable. 


Sei. I ſhall eſteem Your Ladyſhip's Friendſhip 


as the greateſt Honour, and make it my Study to 


merit it. 
\ Haughty. Since we are ſo happily reconcil'd; 


you'll favour us with your Company; 
a Aumoſt ready. This good Undesflandi 


Supper is 
wel be 


of great Uſe to us all. Had it happen'd ſooner, 
the Publick would never have heard of our Foibles; 
but as it is, we muſt puniſh, them into Silence, 
and not ſuffer the Wretches even to think it poſ- 


Fe who with formal Cam 


fible for the Great to offend: I have had won- 
gerful Succeſs that way. . 


(Sings, 
AIR XXI. 

Tune, Goſſip Joan. 

As Neighbours all we are, 
And of like Inclinations; | 

Let it be each one's Care, 
Jo guard our Reputations, | 
| . Neighbours all, 


mr 


_ Unto the the World moſt grave us, 


Beneath the ſreming Saint 


At bottom greateſt Knave is, 


Neighbours al, 
* The 
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E Fair in outward Sew, op 
Wha moſt puts on the prude Air, | 

We by Experience kn———ow, 

In private is the lewder, 


Neighbours al. 


Then fince alike in Sin, 
Let one ne er gibe another, 
But live like Folks a———kin, 
As Siſter and as Brother, 42 
4 Neighbours all 
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